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dearest old darling,—Such a joy to get yours,
If you only knew what a joy it was to hear about
Staskow. I feel as if I never know from day to day
whether he is alive or not. What on earth does he want
over here ? He wouldn't like it if he got here. Of
course if it's true that he has married a rich wife, he'd
be alright, but if not I don't know what he'd do. I
dare say though, that he would be safer over here.
I think you are right about the strike being engin-
eered by those two. But I believe that the men could
have won. They were very strong and Government
would have had to pay the miners under D.O.R.A.
A lot were already idle owing to shortage of trains.
The Irish railwaymen had to be paid too. These two
items were quite humorous. They were kept in, to
throw Government money to finance the strike.
Do you see that the police have shot another boy ?
In the North this time. I hope Carson will denounce
the outrage.
I can't make any plans until I get out. I will write
when I do. Would your health be fit to come across ?
I am sure it would do you a lot of good once you got
here. It's still like summer, a queer summer, with
lovely autumn tints and birds singing—like fairyland.
In Tirnanog summer and spring go hand in hand in
the sunny weather,
Brown autumn leaves and winter snow come tumbling
down together.
It's just as mad as that here a.t present and quite
delicious. The cloud effects in Cork are wonderful.
To go back to the strike : I don't quite believe that
the middle-class crowd could have run the country for

